THE SECOND EVENING

" I'll get it off for you right away, Pirate," the Second
Secretary drawled.

Sir Frederic took Waterlow out into the corridor.

" I would have sent off that telegram without putting you
to the inconvenience of wearing naval uniform," he said.

" I ought not to have worn it, you mean, sir ? "

" Well, it's a little embarrassing for me, isn't it ? " Sir
Frederic suggested kindly.

Waterlow was shocked. He had certainly not meant
to embarrass the Minister.

" I have no need to tell you that I am not very much
in sympathy with the present Government of this unhappy
country," Sir Frederic went on. " And that being the
case, it behoves me to be particularly careful to do nothing
that might hurt their susceptibilities."

" I understand, sir."

" So it wouldn't do for them to be able to suggest that
you had any official status here, Waterlow. You agree
with me, I'm sure."

" I understand perfectly, sir," said Waterlow, who
would have liked to kick himself for putting the man
he so much admired under the necessity of. rebuking
him, was it done never so tenderly and tactfully.

" Oh, just change into ordinary evening clothes, and
come along back. You haven't been upstairs yet, and
the evening is still dreadfully young," Sir Frederic con-
cluded with a groan.

" Well, if I don't find anything very urgent," Waterlow
said.

" Come, come, an evening off will do you good, especi-
ally if you intend to capture a submarine single-handed
to-morrow night," Sir Frederic chuckled.
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